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MUSIC 

AMONG THE POETS AND POETICAL WRITERS. 

By Mary Cowden Clarke. 

(Continued from page 186. ) 

An example of the power of Poesy in " turning 

all to favor and to prettiness" is shown by the way in 

which the music that may be discovered in such a 

sound as the barking of dogs is elicited. 

" My love shall hear the music of my hounds.— 
Uncouple in the western valley ; go : 
Despatch, 1 say, and find the forester. — 
We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top, 
And mark the musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. I was with Hercules, and Cadmus, once, 

When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta : never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding ; for, besides the groves, 
The skies, the fountains, every region near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry : I never heard 
So musical a discord, such Bweet thunder. 

The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So'flew'd, so sanded ; and their heads are hung 
With ears that sweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-knee'd and dew-lap'd like Thesealian bulls ; 
Slow in pursuit, but mateh'd in mouth like bells ; 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never holla'd to, nor cbeer'd with horn, 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thessaly : 
Judge, when you hear." — Shahespears. 

" Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them, 
And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth." 

Shakespeare. 
***** ** * ****** 
" Oft listening how the hounds and horn 
Cheerly rouse the slumbering morn, 
From the side of some hoar hill, 
Through the high wood echoing shrill." — Milton. 

Dissonance itself has been mused. 
" Then Wicked Tongue, full of envy, 
With soldiers of Normandy, 
As he that causeth all debate, 
Was keeper of the fourthe gate ; 
And also to the t'other three 
He went full often for to see. 
When his lot was to walk aright 
His instrumentes would be dight 
For to blowen and maken soune 
Ofter than he hath enchesonne;* 
And walken oft upon the wall, 
Comers and wickets over all 
Full narrow searchin and espie : 
Though he nought found yet would he lie 
Discordant e'er from harmony 
And dissoned from melody ; 
Controve-f he would, and foule fail, 
With hornpipes of Cornewail ; 
In flutes made he discordance, 
And in his music, with mischance ! 
He woulde feign with notes new 
That he ne found no woman true." — Chaucer. 

The very preparation for music has been noted. 

' ' That noise or sound which musicians make while they 
are tuning their instruments ; which is nothing pleaBant 
to hear, but yet is a cause why the music 13 sweeter 
afterwards. " — Bacon. 

************ 
" Music tuning as in tune's despite." — Leigh Hunt. 



Peculiar effects of sound are recorded. 

" Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 
A double noise, while at his ev'ning watch 
The village dog deters the nightly thief: 
The heifer lows ; the distant waterfall 
Swells in the breeze ; and with the hasty tread 
Of traveller the hollow-sounding plain 
Shakes from afar." — Thornton. 

* *********** 

" Where, from their frozen urns, mute springs 
Pour out the river's gradual tide, 
Shrilly the skater's iron rings, 
And voices fill the woodland side. 

Alas I how changed from the fair scene, 
When birds sang out their mellow lay, 

And winds were soft, and woods were green, 
And the song ceased not with the day. 

But still wild music is abroad, 

Pale, desert woods I within your crowd ; 
And gathering winds, in hoarse accord, 

Amid the vocal reeds pipe loud. 

Chill airs, and wintry winds I my ear 
Has grown familiar with your song ; 

I hear it in the opening year, — 
I listen, and it cheers me long." — Longfellow. 

" whether the eve-drops fall 
Heard only in the trances of the blast, 
Or if the Becret ministry of frost 
Shall hang them up in silent icicles, 
Quietly shining to the quiet moon." — Coleridge. 



************ 



* Enchesonne— occasion. 



t Controve — invent. 



" On a lone winter evening, when the frost 
Has wrought a silence, from the stove there shrills 
The cricket's song ; in warmth increasing ever, 
And seems to one in drowsiness half lost, 
The grasshopper's among some grassy hills." 

Keats. 

' Where are the songs of Spring ? Ay, where are they ? 

Think not of them, thou J hast thy music too, — 
While barred clouds bloom the soft-dying day, 
And touch the stubble-plains with rosy hue ; 
Then in a wailful choir the small gnats mourn 
Among the river sallows, borne aloft 
Or sinking as the light wind lives or dies ; 
And full-grown lambs loud bleat from hilly hourn ; 
Hedge-crickets sing ; and now with treble soft 
The red-breast whistles from a garden-croft ; 
And gathering swallows twitter in the Bkies." 

Keats. 
************ 

" As when from mountain-tops the dusky clouds 
Ascending, while the north wind sleeps, o'erspread 
Heaven's cheerful face, the lowing element 
Scowls o'er the darken'd landscape snow, or shower ; 
If chance the radiant sun with farewell sweet 
Extend his eveniug beam, the fields revive, 
The birds their notes renew, and bleating herds 
Attest their joy, that hill and valley rings." — Milton. 

" The attic warbler pours her throat 
Responsive to the cuckoo's note, 

The untaught harmony of Spring ; 
While whispering pleasures as they fly, 
Cool zephyrs through the clear blue sky 
Their gathered fragrance fling." — Gray. 



X Autumn, 



